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\at's the trouble?
» mine has obtained a divorce and

as ST- i had jisfe? /?\
package on top 1 ' /%

ietained much Jj
raed to any room$3£:-

r
':

«loor ha? a spring >? /,

was ever put

ABLE TIME- . ."

jle Did Not Explaiq.
When Billings took his s^at at the breakfast

table l>e saw the storm signals on his wife's brow.
The storm was not long in coming. As he began
to cut the steak she broke out with:
"Well, are you satisfied now? You have driven

mother from the house, and perhaps I will follow
her. Oh, it was brutal! brutal!"
"Would you mind telling me what was Druiai:

asked the astonished Billings.
"Ah, you pretend not to know," sneered his wife.

Perhaps I will have to repeat it for your information.Everybody in the house heard the insult
you offered my mother."

. "Now. look here," said Billings, getting angry,
too, "I want to know right off what you're driving
at. What insult do you mean?"

"All right, I'll tell you, if I must," Mrs. Billings
: plied. "When you came in from your club meetingearly this morning you said you were very
tfred and went to bed at once. Well, five minutes
afterward you shouted at the top of your voice:
"I've got a full house! I've got a full house, I tell
you!" Mother heard you,.and of course she knew

you meant there wasn't room tor her here, so sn-j

got right up, packed her clothes and started fcr *

home at daylight. When I spoke to you you pretendedto be asleep. But even if you were asleep,
you were saying what was on your mind. So it

is just as bad. Oh, it was brutal!"
Billings could have explained, but he didn't, for

he had solemnly promised his wife not to touch a

card during Lent.
<s><i><5>

Ir> tl?^ fleat of tl?e ^opfliet
HE.Do you think your Judgment is as good as

mine?
SHE.Oh, no, dear. Our choice of life partners

proves that It isn't.
.
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What Prevented.
I know full well this form of mine

JWas once a monad cell
Jammed full of old premordial mist.
And latent heat as well.

Amoebacally have I crept
r ruril Uiaug uain anu ftiuiu,

The while subletting growing cells

I To youthful pabulum;
And as I've evoluted on

With many a wriggling squirm.
Assuming contour by the aid
Of smelling blastoderm,

I've never thought to trace the why
Or wherefore of my race.

I To search the prehistoric earth
For models of my face.

But this I have forever thought.
Sometimes of It I dreamWhenfull of mist and heat, why did
I not go up In steam?

<?><$'<$

jier Lenten Service. .

Now the dainty Lenten maiden
Lavs aside her Winter's folly,,

If from dinner parties.
to Cholly;"

^elusion. |P*«i sonnet
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CLERK (yelling furiously).Cash! Cash!
MRS. MURPHY.Re gobbs! yez needn't scare hi

it wid me!

fie Did.
BLOWIT.Are you a weather prophet?
KNOWIT.Well, I guess.
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Say. you haint paid for them things
r>rrr>jfy Siifl.6ol1y! how yo' ' '-ks
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le ter death. Its always cash I pay whin I have

A Boston Romance
J ^ 1

CHAPTER I.
"I am sorry to pain you," said the old Professor

with kindly gravity, "but I must refuse absolutely
to permit you to pay your addresses to my daughter.She could never be happy with you. She is,
as you know, devoted to books, and is fonder cf
Greek roots than of caramels and ice cream cam,
bined. You, on th? other hand, give all your
thoughts to football and other field sports. I
know of nothing against your character except
your aversion to Horner; still, I am convinced that
a union between persons with such different taste9
is sure to result in unhappiness to both.
"One thing more. It has been the dream of my

life, since Minerva was born, to see her married to

a man titted to succeed me as r-rotessur 01 uicen

in the University. You know you are not that
man. You know" ,

"But I can study and /It myself for that high position,"cried Edgar Dedham, his face lighting up
with enthusiasm. "If you give me the hope that
I may one day win Minerva I will devote myself .

to learning and return here for my reward when
I shall have become as learned as you. You think
that impossible, but all things are possible to him
who loves truly."
"Very well," said the Professor, smiling. "When

you are *as learned as I am you may come back
and ask my daughter's hand."
"That's a go," was Edgar Dedham's brief reply,

as he started for the door.

CHAPTER/II.
me years passeu uy. i\eiun;r tut; r uvi

Minerva received any tidings from the young man.

The former concluded that Edgar had found the

acquisition of knowledge no snap and had gone
into some better paying business^- The girl -Still
hoped that her lover would some day return t»

claim her, but her hope was growing less month
by month, and more than once she was inclined to
smile on the suit of the Professor of Biology. Finallyshe announced to her father that she would
abandon all thought of the young man if Kb-did
not return within ten yet

-»....

CHAPTER III.
It was the night of the last day of the tentfi

'year since Edgar Dedham had gone forth to seek
knowledge. The Professor and his daughter sat
in their study discussing a passage in the Iliad.
The bell rang. A moment later Edgar stepped
Into the room. He wan so emaciated and bent
that even Mineria would not have recognized him
but for the absence of a pit e of the left ear,
which had been lost in the football field eleven
years before.
"I have come to claim my reward," said the prematurelyaged young man, looking fondly at the

girl. "I have kept y word. I am now fitted to
take your place any time. One more I ask"
"Not so fast," interrupt Professor. "No

doubt what you say is trU ; still before going any
further it might be well to submit some proof, to
have a little examination or"
"Ha! na: laugnea n.agar. t ou want pruoi uwi

I have cornered all human knowledge? Here it Is.
Just look at this paper."
The Professor glanced at the paper and immediatelygrasped both of the young man's hands,

exclaiming: "It. is enough! The paper certifies
that you passed successfully the mental examinationfor a place on the New York police force. Any
man who can do that is cor :tent to fill not only
the chair of Greek, but any or all the chairs in the
University. I am proud to shake your hand. Now
go to Minerva. If she still loves you and you
want to get married before noon to-morrow, I shall
offer no objection."
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> a man to gjt his hi s«in his pockets now, h ",y


